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to yield a clear profit of upwards of three thousand pounds
a year. The young coxcomb condescended to accept the
shop, but being ashamed that his fine acquaintances should
know that he was in trade, he rarely made his appear-
ance in Cornhill, took a splendid house at the West end
of the town, kept a dashing equipage, became a member
of the Cocoa tree and other clubs, gambled, lost, and in
less than three years was completely ruined, and a com-
mission of bankruptcy being issued against the Woollen
Draper's house, he was reduced to the necessity of going
out an adventurer to India. He died broken hearted at
Madras soon after his arrival there.

The repeated examples that occurred before my face of
the sad consequences attending unjustifiable expence and
dissipation had, unfortunately, no more than a momentary
effect upon me. I transgressed, repented, and transgressed
again, thus continuing an endless course of folly. During
the last two years I had sometimes been extremely ill.
Mr. Hayes, the surgeon who attended me, frequently
remonstrated observing that death and destruction must
inevitably be the consequence of the life I led, and never
shall I forget a speech he once made me. I had, as was
often the case, thrown myself into a salivation, when my
head suddenly swelled to an enormous size, my tongue and
mouth became so inflamed I could take no other nourish-
ment than liquids, in which forlorn state he found me, when
instead of the pity and condolence I expected, he, in a great
rage, swore he had a strong inclination to leave me to die a>s
I richly deserved. His passion having vented itself, he with
more temper said, "Indeed, indeed, William, you are
playing the devil with a very fine constitution, for which
folly, should you ever reach the age of forty, which I think
impossible, your unfortunate body and bones will pay most
severely." He proved a false prophet as to the length of my
life, but I have often when agonised with spasm and pain,
thought of his prediction. This Mr. Hayes married a sister
of Mr. Basil's of Buckinghamshire, by which connection he
succeeded to all his valuable property in England and